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Summary: 


He's better than any treasure I've ever stolen. Eoleo thinks 
as he looks down on Amiti stretched out underneath him. 


liquor lips, syrup thighs 
Author's Note: 
Kinktober day 15 prompt: intercrural sex 


On character ages: The Golden Sun wikia lists Eoleo as 
32 in Dark Dawn and Amiti as 19, so both these 
characters are adults even though there's an age gap 
between them. 


Fic title from the Roach Gigz song "Syrup Thighs" 


He's better than any treasure I've ever stolen. Eoleo thinks 
as he looks down on Amiti stretched out underneath him, his 
eyes glazed and fair skin flushed red in pleasure. Better than 
any ship, any coin, any jewel, any--- 


"You've stopped moving." Amiti groans, clawing at Eoleo's 
bicep hard enough to sting. "What has you so distracted ata 
time like this?" 


Of course, most treasure doesn't have nails that damned 
sharp. 


Eoleo looks down and---ah, he had stopped. He renews his 
thrusting between Amiti's thighs again, their cocks sliding 
against one another causing Amiti to moan lowly in pleasure 
and tighten his legs from where they're wrapped around 
Eoleo's waist. 


"Just thinking about your pretty eyes, Princess." Eoleo quips, 
gripping at the firm swells of the other man's ass in either 
hand. "I can't help but get lost in them." 


Amiti gasps out a laugh. "Get lost on your own time, pirate. | 
have a meeting with my counsel soon and |" his breath 
hitches at a hard thrust "I cannot be late." 


Eoleo snorts, but picks up the pace of his thrusts as Amiti 
tightens his thighs anyway. "If you wanted it faster, Princess, 
you should've just said." 


